OLD LOVE STORIES RETOLD

When the time came for the French visitors to
return home, Chastelard, with lyrical reluctance,
accompanied his patron, the Marechal d'Amville;
but, before very long, he had found an excuse to be
back in Scotland once more. His family were
Huguenot, but he had been brought up by the
Montmorencis, and, a religious war breaking out at
this time, Chastelard escaped from the dilemma of
having to choose sides between his co-religionists
and his patrons, by gaming permission for this
timely absence in Scotland. Meanwhile, he had not
ceased to proclaim his hopeless love for the Queen
in open talk as well as sugared sonnets, and, as he
passed through London on his way north, he was
coxcomb enough to boast that he was going to
Scotland " to see his lady love."

Mary seems to have received him with a
graciousness he was all too ready to misunder-
stand. "He is well entertained, and hath great"
confidence with the Queen," wrote Randolph,
the English ambassador, to Cecil, " riding upon
the sorrel gelding that my Lord Robert (Stuart)
gave her grace." Politicians had their eye on
the affair, as we shall presently see; and there
were many to censure " the over-great familiarity
that any such personage (as the Queen) showeth
to so unworthy a creature and abject a varlet."
We are told that he had on his first audience
presented Mary with " a book of his own makings
written in metre." This is probably those " Frenche
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